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Montagues and Capulets reminding one of a Hollywood patty.
Now I just do not believe that the Capulet household contained
forty page-boys, or that Juliet went about attended by forty
tiring-maids. I do not believe that Juliet's bedroom was at
the end of a passage containing as many doors as a floor in the
Regent Palace Hotel. I do not believe that the Montague-
Capulet brawl attained the same dimensions as the Battle of
Agincourt. I do not believe that the entrance to the Capulets*
tornb was as magnificent as the facade of Chartres Cathedral.
As always on these occasions,, the programme was a mine
of information : " Materials which would almost have built
a small town went into the work. 60,000 square feet of plaster,
700,000 feet of heavy lumber, 35?ooo square feet of composition
board, 24,000 pounds of tiling." The critic's view of all this
nonsense has been set down once and for all. It is contained
in the poem of the Walrus and the Carpenter, who, you remember,
wept like anything to see such quantites of sand. " If this were
only cleared away/' they said, " it would be grand." If only the
film producers would clear away their junk! The programme
goes on: " Just to keep the ballroom floor swept clean was
the constant job of seven men, and an equal number of brooms."
This is handing it to one on a plate. cc If seven maids with seven
mops . . ."
Film programmes are notoriously immune from humour.
Were they not it would be impossible for them to print such
a passage as the following : ** Informed that she would be
tested, Miss Shearer balked at an immediate test. She asked
for time in which to study. Then began one of the most rigorous
novitiates since the time of Ignatius 'Loyola, [Italics mine.] Miss
Shearer retired into the Italy of the fifteenth century. She read
books on the etiquette of the day, instructions on the deportment
of a young gkl of the time. She studied the costumes of the
period, and looked at hundreds of copies of the works of the
painters of the time. Practically nothing that a girl of fourteen
of that day would have thought, known, or done remained
foreign to Miss Shearer." But one must not impute this goggle-
eyed nonsense to American taste only. I have not forgotten the